THE    CYCLOPS
But hurry inside before that happens
to my father. All is ready out here.
Odysseus
(Prays.)
O Hephaestus, ruler over Etna,
free yourself from this vile neighbor of yours!
Sear out his bright eye at one blow! O Sleep,                       600
child of black Night, leap with all your might
on this god-detested beast! And do not,
after our glorious trials at Troy,
betray Odysseus and his crew to death
from a man who cares for neither man nor god.                   605
If you do, we will make a goddess of Chance,
and count her higher than all the other gods!
(He disappears into the cave.)
Chorus
Grim tongs shall clutch by the throat
this beast who bolts down his guests.
Fire shall quench the fire of his eye.                                 610
The brand, big as a tree, already waits,
waits in the coals.                                                            615
On, wine, to your workl
Rip out the eye of this raving Cyclops!
Make him regret the day he drank you!
\Yhat I want with all my soul to see
is Bacchus, the god who loves the ivy!                               620
Shall I ever see that day?
(Odysseus reappears from the cave.)
Odysseus
Quiet, you dogs! By the gods, be quiet!
Hold your tongues. I don't want a man of you
to wink or clear his throat or even breathe.                         625
If we wake up that scourge of evil,
we won't be able to sear out his eye.
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